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WHO WOULD INITIATE HIM---OTHERS TELL HIM TO KEEP FAIT H

“TAKE-IT-FROM-ME”

FLAPPERS AMAZED BY
INNOCENCE OF MALE
WHO SHUNS RED LIPS

Scores of Letters Come to Frank Culver, Syra-
cusc University’s Football Captain, Follow-
ing His Confession That to Him Osculation
I[s an Unknown Experience Omly Indulged

_been burled under

in by Tea Lizards.

SYRACUSE, April 1.

COU'LD you resist this appeal?

““My Dear Frand:

“So you have never been kissed! I can’t imagine
it. How I wish you were here now and I could teach

you what it is like.

““Whore have you been, precious one, on those lovely
moonlight nights?! I am afraid you have missed the

most important part of life.

How I would love to

teach you, you adorable chlld Won'’t you let me?”’

Frank Culver resisted, but
whether or not BSyracuse Uni-
versity’'s unkissed student and
1922 foothall captain repented of
his ultra-goodness even for a
moment when he got this letter,
Culver will not say. But it may
help answer these questions:

Do the college women of today
want to be kissed, as charged by
The Pelican, the undergraduate
publication of the Unlversity of
California®

Is flapperitis now an American
epldemic?

Do varsity co-eds put in their
spare mements vamping pro-
fessors and students alike?

Are “peiting parties” the main
indoor spurt for college womem
and girls out of college alike?
“UNKISSED CLUBS” FORM.

Culver himself, who gave the
collegiate world a glorious thrill
with his declaration that a wom-
an's lips had yet to touch his,
answers “Nol” to these questiona.

And Cuiver should know, for,
eince his momentous declaration
of mascu'lne lip virginity, he has
a veritable
landslide of letters from the falr

sex. Bome assail him, some are
from avowed doubters, but the
vast majority are from serious-
minded young women, college
students, and others, who praise
him for his stand and pledge him
their moral support.

For instance, the president of
the Senior Girl Beouts of Michigan
State Normal Bchool, of Kalama-
zoo, Mich., writes:

“Stick to your resclutions about
kissing. I belleve it will pay in
the end, don't you?

“Frank Culver Unkissed Clubs”
are in the process of formation in
many colleges and wuniversities,
according to information received
at Byracuse Untversity, where
an Anti-Effeminacy Club already
exists as a recognized fraternity.
Edward A. Eicksteadt, of New
Britain, Conn., is its president.

The letters received by Culver
come from all parts of the United
Btates, and the sentiments that
they express give the direct lle to
the “jazz" charges hurled at the
nation's young women from pul-
pit and lecture platform. In the
vast majority of instances the

TIME TO BURY WAR
HATES AND REBUILD,

SAYS BRITISH CRITIC

Politiclans Have Fa'ied, Declares Austin Har-
rison—*“Way Out Clearly Defined—It is to
Get Back to Sound Principles of Policy,
Morality in Public and Private Life, of Be-
lief™—Distrust of Public Leaders Blamed
for the Geperal Unrest.

By AUSTIN HARRISON.

EWSPAPER reading today
is o= doubt pretty exciting,
but the excitemants are

rather sad. Murders, robberies,
violence, 3w morals, a spate of
scandals Javolving high and low.
Divorces hy the thousands, in fact
a very “pacture” show of frall hu-
manity omt, as it were, adrift from
rudder aml principle

No doukt these symptoms of so-
clal disemss are even more em-

phasized on the continent.

In Parle the latest stage revue
portrays an orgy of black and
white women naked to the walst;
In Berlin the state has had to In-
tervene to put down gross per-
formances in cafes and dancing
halla.

Our breskdown {is different. Tt
is principls, that fine old quality
that mads the Victorlan age so
robust, hewever dull and drab its
antimacassars.,

PUT BLANE ON WAR.

War is largely responsible for
the viclenms. If nations are train-
ed for four years to count slaugh-
ter as the highest morality, blood
sticks. After all, blood is of our
body, and these crimea, thess pol-
son practimes, thess “robbery un-
der arms” outbreaks derive from
war and killing spirit. On the
whols, post-war murders have bheen
relatively mormal.

Also thwre ig this respect—wo-
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man., The new freedom of wo-
man has come so suddenly that
the necessary adjustment has not
yet been reached. SHome girls are
too free. They forget that war
has brutalized our finer instincts
and license is rather epidemiec.
All this is temporary, almost in-
evitable. If women will only re-
member that every civilizsation

bears the stamp of Its women, the

adjustment will soon shake down,
and personally I am one of those
who welcome woman'’s smancipa-
tion and belleve ardently in sex
freedom.

To get down to causes, we must
refer back. We live In a ,demoo-
racy, the keynote of which i{s free-
dom. It is wonderful, but it is
dangerous.

In the old days we had trail-
tions, stern conventions, implaca-
ble codes of honor, behavior, mor
als, eto., and—an aristocracy
which ruled by example. As feud-
allsm died out the aristocracy lost
its example; the South African war
let in the new plutocrat. He i»
today master.

Always the Adifficulty of a
democracy 1ia example, because
innovation is the spirit, conven-
tion the antagonist, and so ex-
ample has to be individual, where-
as In the old timea it belonged
to a class, and still further back,
to families. And it is here that
politicians have falled.

MANY THINGS GONE.

What we note now is general
cyniclem due to the cynieal lack
of principle displayed by politl-
clans. The public no longer be-
lieves in them. What they msay
has ceased to matter.

We say: “Oh, more gas,” and

aly too often it ls true. How

fferent from Gladsome's days!
any fought him, but all respect-

{ him. Men knew that if he

i{d a thing he meant it, and It

s so with Disrasll, Balisbury,

mmberlain and Campbell-Ban-

rman. Teoday—well, test it

We smile at the Geddes “axe”

gridiron star’s
stand is unqualifiedly indorsed by
his feminine correspondents.

A Niagara Falls, N. Y., nurse
says:

“I don't think such a thing pos-
sible in this present-day age.

anti-osculation Wish you all the

Men Revolt in
London Against
“Stiff” Collars

LONDON, April 1.
RE is a masculine war
brewing in London. It ia
directed against the high, stiff
collar,

Fashion leaders have attempt-
ed to renew the popularity of
the ‘“choker" collar, which was
famous along Piccadily in the
pre-war days, and have met
with a storm of disapproval.

London dandles have become

accustomed to the soft collar
and they have no desire to go
back to the strangulating fash-

fon of five years ago.

America Depicted

As Armienian Saint
CONSTANTII\OPLE April 1.—

A conventionalized figure of
a young American has been pro-
posed for adoption as a sort of
patron saint for the new Ar-
menian nation.

The original suggestion to this
effect came in a prose-poem
written by the celebrated Ar-
menian writer, Sebouh Stepanian,
and published in the Armenian
weekly, Shavigh.

Copled and embossed and
framed among Armenian com-
munities throughout the Near
East, his picturesquely phrased
composition has galned a wide
currency, and mhay one day be
handed down as an Armenian
clasaslec. While it loses something
in translation, it still . retains
much of its original fervor and
flavor:

‘““The patron saint of Armenia
today does not look like our old
traditional St. Vassili or St. Par-
segh. He Is not a grey-bearded
and hump-backed old man.

“Dressed In a garment orna-
mented with a single embreld-
ered star, he hurries tirelessly
over valleys and mountains. 1is
star becomes everywhere the
symbol of peace, hope, faith, jus-
tice and mercy.

“Do you ask who s he that

‘bears this star? He is our Amer.

fean uncle; his star is the em-
blem of his generous gifts."”

luck in the
world."”
Says a Bradford, Pa., corre
spondent:

“I can’'t help but admire Yyou,
and yet I think that you are doing
wrong In calling the other fellows

FRANI CULVER, the un-

kissed captain of the
Syracuse University football
team, shown at the right, not
only pridee himself on his
glorious isolation, but finds
that of the thousands of girls
writing him, the majority
say he’s quite right. And as
for the latest fad, rending a
kiss by posteard, It is toe
frivolous for him to consider.

lounge Ilizards and mﬂnkm

just because they lke to dance
and like the girls. You dovn’t know
what you are missing."

Back in 1905 there was plenty of
kissing at Syracuse University, ac-
cording to & former co-ed at Chan-

gellor James Roscoe Day's uni-
Versity, who writes from Washing-
ton:

“Can this be true? If so, the
traditions of old 8. U. are not be-
ing maintained.”

A New Brunswick, N. J., girl de-
¢lares that she kissed Culver's
photo as soon as she saw it in the
paper and thus expresses her
hopes:

“I would love to ﬂ yon.”

Maryland and Baltimore giris
especially have been contributing
heavily to the Culver mall deluge.
One Baltimore missive reads:

“My Dear Frank:

“Recently I noticed your picture
in one of the papers and then the
statement that you had never bee¢n
kissed or kissed a gir] caught my
aye.

“I mnever expect to bear your
name again, but in behalf of the
girl you will meet and love I hope

true. Bincerely,
e “JUST MARY.

SHE, T00, NEVER m
Another Phoenix, Aris, oo
respendent writes:
‘“Dear Mr. Culver:
“I, too, have never been kissed
by the other sex, and I am also
proud of the fact. Would you

mind writing to me? 1 hope you
will, because I should like very

much to consider you as a friend.

*“YOURS IN FRIENDSHIP.”

A girl iIn Waco, Tex., writes:
“Dear Frank:

“I congratulate you that you
have never kissed a girl or buen
kissed. I wish there were more
like you.

“] trust you do not think me
fresh for writing to you. Let
your wife be the first girl ycu
kiss,

“AN OLD-FASHIONED GIRL.”
SHE'S A “LITTLE TOMBOY.”

From a girl in Glendine, Mont.,
came this letter:
“Unknown Friend:

“I would llke to ask you why
you dislike girls. That is my mo-

tive for writing to you. I sw
your pileture in the Miles City

Star, and I think that you are
queer not to like girls, I am a
regular tomboy myself, but still,
I like to go to dances. I em
elghteen, but I go skating, sliding,
hiking, etc., as if I were a little tot.
Last night I had on riding
breeches, heavy sweater and, well,
a complete outfit. I wear it in

‘.

GIRLS BELIEVE HIM
TO BE ONLY HUMAN

Following Stand of Culver, Collcgians Form
Kissless Clubs to Prevent Osculation—Bar-
rage of Scented Notes Still Pours in Upen
Remarkable Hero—-Donna Juans All Regard
Him as Legitimate Target.

Billings all the time for skating.
Every one in Glendine was shock-
ol when I went down the street.
Girls stared, and I was quite the
center of attraction. Wasn't it
funny, though?

=JUST A LITTLE WESTERN

“P. 8~1 am not really little. I

weigh 101 pounds, am § feet, 2
inches in height and am a blonde.”
An..Amh.ut Mass., girl writes:

“My Dear Mr, Culver:

“Beeing the item of your never
kissing a girl, I couldn’t resist the
temptation to write. It makes me
think that you have broken the
world’s record.

“]1 suppose you don’t know that
you have missed one of the thrillk
of a lifetime. Don't say I am try-
ing to kid you, because I don’t be
lieve in kidding. In Amherst Col-
lege I don’t think that one can
find a young fellow who has not
had a date with some girl.

“ONLY A GIRL."
SHE “DETESTS ALL MEN.”

Here's another letter from
Lynn, Mass.:

“My Dear Mr. Culver:

“Can it be possible that a young
man of today's era is a woman
hater? You interest me, inasmuch
as 1 detest all men except those a
great deal older than myself.

“If you have a spare moment In
the near futurs, drop me a line
explaining the reason for this feel-
ing. I have sent your pilcture
fromm the paper to a brother in
college in Pennsylvania to see if it
won't help him buckle down."”

From Hagerstown, Md.,, came

this missive: :
“Mr. Frank Culver:

don't mean to be, but you
such a queer fellow thl.t 1
the Hberty of writing you.

“But haven't you just eomnoe
wished for a little kiss when yeun
were lonely, sad, and blue?

“You seemed so queer that I
just had to write, and if what yeu
say is true, you are the champiom
in that llne.

“Good-night, you queer fellow.”
WOULD LIKE TO MEET HIM.

A Goucher College girl writes
from Baltimore:

“Dear Frank:

“It would give me the greatest
pleasure in the world to meet you,
but as that is impossible I am go-
ing to do the next best thing.

“Congratulations, congratula-
tions and all the luck in the world.

“Do you know, I did not realize
that there was such a man in the
world? Really, I did not, for the
world seems to be composed of
frivolities today. You have started
on the right path and may Jod
bless you and give you streng i to
keep it up. But perhaps you jzve
heard, “Woe to the man who k ss.0
a girl and straightway goes 2nd
telis!’

“Here's to your success; ma)Y
you never falter.”

Kendall Green Was Named After Founder
Of Columbia Institution For Deaf and Dumb

Amos Kendall, Who
Came to Washing-
ton in 1814, Devot-
ed His Life and
Money to Education
and Public Charity.

By DENIS A. LANE.

HE tract inclosing Columbia
Institution for the Deaf and
Dumb, together with the ad-

Jacent neighborhood, has been
known as “Kendall QGreen" for
more than elghty years.

It takes this name from Amos
Kendall, the founder and first
president of that Institution, which
has been styled ‘“‘one of the bright-
est jewels in the coronet of the
republic.”

He was born at Dunstable, Mass.,
August 16, 1787, and
boyhood on his father's farm. At
the age of nineteen he became &
teacher in the public schools of
his native town. After preparing
for college at Groton Academy, he
was graduated with high honors
from Dartmouth. A course in law
was followed by his removal to
Washington in 1814,

From the Capital City he jour-
neyed to Kentucky, where for two
years he was enguged as private
tutor in the family of Henry Clay.
An appointment to the office of
fourth auditor of the Treasury De-
partment caused his return to
Washington, but wishing to en-
gage in editorial pursuits, he re-
signed before the end of his term.

In 1836 President Jackson hon-
ored him a second time by naming
him Postmaster General. During
his term he cleared the Postoffice
Department of debt and Intro-
duced many needed reforms.

After serving his Government
well, Mr, Kendall's life thereafter
waa spent in furthering the cause
of education and public charity.
These beneficent lines of endeavor

spent his

THE first telegraph message, “What God Hath Wrought,” was sent
from Washington to Baltimore on May 24, 1844, on a wire attached
to the tree indicated below. The tree stood directly in front of the resi-
dence of Amos Kendall, after whom the tract Kendal Green was named.

began with his purchase in 1841
of sighty-one acres of land in the
northeast sectlon, upon which he
erected & substantial residence,
still standing In excellent condi-
tion.

On that memorable date, May
24, 1844, the first telegraph mes-
sage, "“"What hath God wrought,”
was sent from the United States

Bupreme Court room, In the Capl-
tol, to Baltimore.

The wire leading out of Wash-
Ington was attached to a tree dl-
recily in front of the Kendall resi-

dence. This last fact s a hitherto
unwritten bit of local history.
One year later the inventor, F.
B. Morse, visited Washington for
the purpose of inducing Congress

to make an appropriation for ex-
tending tha line w New York.
Congress refused, but Amos Ken-
dall financed the project, for
which Morse assigned him a hand-
some Interest in his telegraphic en-
terprise, which later netted them
princely fortunes.

The permanent and crowning

work of a life filled with charita-

Served in Jackscii'o
Cabinet, and Gave
$100,000 to Rebuild
the Church Now At-
tended by Pre<!
dent Harding.

ble deeds dates from the year '
when he founded Columbia I+
tution.

In that same year an unscr |
lous man brought six deaf 1
children to Washington with

intention of exploiting their a
tion for his own personal
His evil design was frustratec b
Mr. Kendall, who took charg: <!
the unfortunates, gave ther -
house and two acres of groun
his estate, and made an initia! ‘o
nation of $20,000 for their upl «p
This benefaction formed the nu
cleus of & humanitarian work =2
tined to grow and exert a wor'd-
wide Influence. A few years . ~r
& larger building was erect:¢! o
accommodate the constantl; '
creasing number of applican'*

In 1864 he reaigned the ' »s
dency in favor of the Iate of.
E. M. Gallaudet, who had cor 10

the Institution one year afto 3
founding, and whose conn« ''on
of sixty-two years there, fifi. of
which were spent .as presi ol
was severed by his death 1 1=

cent montha,

The erection of President :'sr4
ing’s church, Calvary Bapti i
gether with ita rebullding [«
being destroyed by fire In &
was largely due to the libera 'y o
Amos Kendall, his total dor ' mn
to the edifice belng $100,000.

On November 12, 1869, he passed
away in what was then his city
home,, 601 M street northwest,
Shortly after his death the re-
maining acreage of his estate was
purchased, a chapel and additional
bulldings were erected.

because we dont’s trust our polit-
clal leaders.

All over the place one can over-
hear men say—"poltics. 1 take
no interest In them."” Why is
this? Our taxation, our prosper
ity, our welfare, our future de-
pend upon good or bad politics.
Strange that men are not inter-
ested. It |s undoubtedly becauss
the political game today is not

regarded wseriously. The words
of politiclans are not trusted.
Men know that their leaders are
not acting on principple, are them-
selves not sinoers.

W\QN is authority today? Tt

\

AR

has gone. Whers are our former
Pro-Consuls? They are wsilent.
Where is the spirit of the age?
Where is the great editor, the
fine old serwant of Btate whom
men Nkened to the oak? Where
is the type of Hampden, of
Cobbett, of Ruskin, of Bright,
of ¥Fox, of Burke, or Rhodes or
Morley?

Bomehow we seem to lack just
now our particular English fig-
ures, those gnaried branches of
the family tres from which great

thoughts, great actions sprouted.

Is It our modern commerclall-
gation? In great part, I fear.
Money today is God. It has un-
dermined all values, unrooted be-
Hefs, corroded principles. The
war haa drenched us with com-
mercialism.

FIGHT FOR MORE MONEY,

All want to get rich quick, re-
gardless of ways or means. This
hunger has sapped our Impersonal
apirit. As® ws look round we see
an unlovely world

—‘f. seem to live in a chronic
fight for more money. Pollticlans
have become self-advertisera only
too frequently to let us down. On
top squandermania flourishes liko
some rank weed and its roots are
now deeply embedded In every pub-
llo department.

Outside thers is the war phe-
nomenon—profiteering. The re-
taller fights the consumer, and to
add to our discomfiture, tazation
ia rulnous.

The real diffioulty In the post.

war world ls the unquestionable
tribution of wealth and the psycho-
logical effects of this quite spe-
cifio war result.

A great deal of the general un-
rest, certainly of the general
spathy towards publlc affairs, s
dus to this condition, aggravated
by the distrust of public lraders,

We no longer have [alitical
parties. Men don't know whom to
follow, because they don't know
whom to believe. The result s
disintegration. Are we to drift

® Jlong in the expectation of some
man turning up.

We need not. The wav out 8
slearly defined. It is to get back
to sound principles; of policy, of
morality in public and private lifé,
of ballef. For what have got shat-
tered in war are values. We no
longer slze up a man. We nn
longer have confidence.

It is time we buriad sur wWai
emotions and started out teo re
pulld. Begin with the politician:
Enforoea example. Cut eut th
canker of decay.



